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9 


They say a father is a daughter's first love, but for a certain redheaded male it felt as though it was the 
other way around. As soon as he saw the young child's face appear on the screen he knew, her long 
strawberry blonde locks and the blue of her eyes that stared so innocently back at him haunted him to his 
very core, tugging on his heartstrings and causing an instant warm feeling to spread throughout his body, like 
a nervous buzz or the flutter of butterflies in your stomach. He couldn't tear his gaze away from her, 
following each of her clumsy movements as she shuffled around and occasionally turned back and grinned and 


giggled at the camera in bermusement. 


To Johnny Rodriguez this was a sight to see, in all the years he'd known the short tempered and quite often 
aggressive male, he'd never witnessed him in such a calm state, never had Axl been this quiet before and he 


knew truly didn't know what to make off that. Was he mad? Happy? Confused? There was no telling. 


There was no doubt in Johnny's mind, Axl knew perfectly well what was going on, he could see the recognition 


in his eyes and that fact he struggled to turn away and how his breath seemed to be lodged in his throat. 


The video stopped playing and the room was filled with silence as the singer continued to stare vacantly into 
the screen, Johnny continued to watch him, not wanting to break the tension but his heart hammered away in 


his chest as he waited for some sort of reaction. 


It was silent for a few more moments before Axl cleared his throat and struggled to get together a few 
words. He shook his head a little and rubbed at his temple before letting out a long breath. His eye's flickering 


around the room in some sort of daze. 


"She's..mine?" It seemed more like he was asking himself the question more so than to Johnny, even though 


they both knew the answer, there was no denying it, they were practically identical. 
"She's yours alright, there's no denying that." Johnny answered, "Even the paternity test says so." 


Axl looked up at him again, a slight confused look crossing his face causing Johnny to shrug. 

"| didn't want these guys trying to lay accusations against you that could be false, so they sent me some DNA 
they collected from back when they had her. | sent it to a lab along with an old toothbrush you threw out, got 
the results yesterday." Johnny explained warily, there was no telling when this guy would kick off 
"Congratulations Axl, you're a Daddy." 


Axl sat there stunned, never had he thought in a million years that this would ever happen to him, not that 
he thought it was an inconvenience, if he was honest he felt..strangely happy about the whole thing, over the 
moon in fact. An uncontrollable feeling was spreading through him like wildfire and the urge to find out more 
about his child, His Child he said the words again to himself inside his head, he'd never had a happier moment. 
In all the years he'd thought about becoming a father and starting his own family, but with the downward 
spiral he' caught him self in he always thought the moment had passed, the drugs and alcohol becoming a daily 
habit, his anger flares becoming more frequent, but now he'd never felt so calm, so happy. It freaked him out 


a little. 


"Is this real?" He asked in a daze 
"Very." Replied Johnny 


"You wanna see it again?" Johnny asked gently, he himself couldn't believe he was witnessing Axl is such a 


fragile state he looked almost vulnerable. 


He nodded again, Johnny was quick to rewind the tape back and press play, the screen instantly filled with the 


child's angelic face and innocent eyes. 

Axl released a long due breath, his eye's once again fixated on the screen 
"What do you know about her?" Axl spoke suddenly. 

"Her name's Sunny." Johnny paused when he saw Axl smile a little. 

He could see that the redhead liked the name. 


"Now before you get too star struck and ahead of yourself, | have to tell you that the kid hasn't had it easy 
Axl! Johnny looked at him seriously "She'll be 14 or I5 now, like | said the fostering agency had contacted us 
quite a few years back, this was way before | was your manger, apparently some couple in Tennessee were 
looking to adopt her but because you were written down as her biological father they needed to contact you 
first. The letter was thrown into a file and the agency never got a response, until | found it that is." Johnny 
looked back at Axl who was still looking at the screen "Anyway, she never got adopted in the end, the agency 
couldn't allow it and she got thrown back into care, all the agency could tell me is that she has currently been 
on the missing person list for nearly four years now. She absconded from her care home when she was Il and 
ran off with a group of boys. They don't know where she is, they reckon she's here, In LA but it's so big 
there just no way of really knowing’ Johnny sighed 


The video finished playing and Axl looked away, he grabbed his packet of cigarettes of the side and pulled one 
out before lighting up and taking a long drag. He leaned back in the old leather armchair and stared at the 
discolored white ceiling above him. He exhaled the light blue smoke towards it and flicked the ash into an 
ashtray besides him. 

"Whose her mom? What happened to her?" Axl asked and snapped his head back up again. 

"Sarah Williams?" Johnny replied and instant recognition lit up in Axl's eyes. 

He knocked about with her when was at school, she was a year older than him but by the time he was fifteen 
most of the people he hung around with were older. He remembered that she had long auburn hair, pale blue 


eyes and was quite the catch with a few of his male friends. 


Their relationship was brief, very brief, they had slept together a few times and after a few months she just 


stopped turning up to school. No one knew where she went, she was just gone and to be honest after a few 


weeks Axl and the others had never really given it another thought. 


"What happened to her?" Axl already had an idea, given the fact that Sunny was in care from such a young 


age. 


"She died of a drugs overdose when Sunny was quite young, that's all | really know at the moment Axl." Johnny 
replied grimly as Axl took all the information in. "The agency are gonna send over as much documentation as 


they can" 


"Shit." Axl whispered, feeling slightly lightheaded from the sudden bomb of information that's just been thrown 


upon him. 


Axl felt his heart break just thinking about it, how something so innocent and fragile could be exposed to such 
horrors from an early age, losing her mother and then passed around, thrown into care and then being entirely 
by herself. The weight of knowing that this was his child and he's only just found out made him feel guilty, his 
heart ache from the pain of knowing that all these years he'd wanted to have kids when all along he already 
had one, someone that needed him just as much as he needs them and neither of them had a single fucking 


clue about each other. 
"| need to find her." He said suddenly 


"And | completely agree man, | really do, | want nothing more than for you to meet your daughter but one 
step at a time dude, let the information sink in first, think about it for a while." Johnny told him gently but Axl 
was shaking his head frantically. 


"No..no Johnny | can't" Axl sat forward and looked at the man across the room "This is my kid where talking 
about. Now that | know, | can't relax, you can't ask me to do that when she's out there somewhere, fuck 
knows where, by herself, thinking she has no one when she has me! She fucking needs me Johnny, and | need 


her. 


Johnny stared at the young man before him, not wanting to piss him off but also not wanting younger male to 


jump in the deep end. 


"I know..! know and l'm not asking you to forget, I'm just asking you to think about it? Is now the right time to 
claim a kid you've only known about for five minutes? You might decide it's not what you really want right 


now 


"Not what | want? It's all I've ever wanted! All I've ever thought about for what feels like a fucking lifetime and 
now | finally have the opportunity to have some good in my life, you want me to think about it?" Axl seethed 


Johnny shook his head "Your right l'm sorry, H's your decision 


Axl sunk back into his chair and sighing as he held the bridge of his nose, trying to get his thoughts straight. 
"Look, if you want..l know a guy." Johnny began "I'll get in touch." 


And that's how it all began. 


Strangers 
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1992 


Sunny sighed in frustration as she chewed on the end of her pen, she was sprawled out on her bed, gazing 
down at the assignment in front of her as she lay on her stomach, legs swinging freely in the air as she 
hummed along to a tune that played quietly in the background. The sudden sound of the doorbell rang causing 


the young girl to tear her gaze away from her essay paper with a panicked look. 


She lay frozen on her bed, her breath held tightly in her chest as her heart pounded away. ‘If | leave it, they'll 
think no one is in’ She thought to her self, her teeth gnawing down on the end of the pen nervously. The 
silence seemed never ending, when in reality it was only a few seconds. Sunny was just to let a breath escape 


her lips in relief when the doorbell rang again, this time they banged on the door louder. 
She jumped slightly, her heart beating away wildly, but she didn't move. 


"Fuck off fuck off fuck off fuck off fuck off." She whispered to herself and slowly crept off her bed, tiptoeing 
towards the door of her room. She was careful not to make any noise, even though it was highly unlikely that 
whoever it was would hear, she crept over to the staircase in the hallway and crouched down slowly to get 
full view of the front door. She could easily make out a figure through the oval shaped frosted glass as they 
stood waiting patiently. The muscle's in her legs were starting to ache from crouching, but she kept as still as 


she could, she definitely didn't want whoever it was to know she was home. 


She watched as the figure shuffled around, turning away from the door and let out a massive breath when 


she saw them retreat. 


"Thank fuck: She muttered, standing up to stretch her aching limbs, the sound of her bones cracking could be 
heard in the process. She hurriedly shuffled back to her room grabbing her completed assignment off of her 


messily made bed and scanned it over with her eyes. 


"That's just gonna have to do! Sunny sighed, her assignment was due in later today anyway, she decided she'd 


drop it off to Derek on her way to Ronny's. 


She put the paper in a folder and shoved it into her bag before glancing at the clock. Z'o clock, she had to be 


at work for three. 


After a quick shower, she threw on a pair of light blue high denim short's an old worn Mickey Mouse shirt 
that hung against her skinny frame, and grabbed her tattered pair of light pink converse and shoved them in 
her duffle bag. If she didn't leave now, than she'd be late, and Ronny hated it when his staff were late. She 


made a mad dash to shove on her socks and raked a comb through her soaking wet hair. 


"Skates!" She said grabbing one of her white and red striped skates from her room "where is my other fucking 
skate?" she growled in frustration as she sifted through the pile of clothes on her floor. "I need to fucking tidy 
this room- ah there you arel" she grabbed the other skate and her bag before rushing downstairs and into 
the kitchen and grabbing a granola bar of sorts. She situated her bag across her body and shoved on her 
skates before plugging in her old Walkman some Pearl Jam tune started to blare in her ears and then she was 


ready to go. 


Stumbling her way to the front door, she fondled with the doorknob, her legs wobble unsteadily on the skates 


before stepping out cautiously, careful not to fall flat on her face. 
"Wouldn't be the first time’ She thought to herself. 


The strong LA heat hit her body and she instantly felt like she was going to melt, She slowly and unsteaaily 
skated her way down the front path with a granola bar lodged between her teeth, she was sure that if anyone 
could see her right now they must think she was retarded. 


After successfully coming out of her drive unscathed she suddenly yelped as a hand clasped her shoulder, 
nearly causing her to fall. Her body tensed and she instantly whirled around, her auburn hair flying wildly as 
she did so, she came face to face with an older looking man, maybe late twenties. He had short brown hair 


that was slicked back and was informally dressed in jeans and a lose shirt. 

‘What the fuck could he possibly want? she seethed in her mind, noticing the youngish man was babbling away 
without realizing she had on her headphones. She ripped her headphones out her ear's and snarled aggressively 
at him, she didn't care how crazy and deranged she came off as, she hated it when people grabbed her, when 
strangers thought it was okay to touch her. It was a basic reflex in her mind. 


"What the fuck man?" she spat at the older guy who threw his hands up in defense. 


"Sorry!" He said quickly "I'm sorry, its just that | was calling you from across the street and you weren't 
hearing me so-"but he as cut off 


‘So? That's an excuse to grab someone?" She hissed, giving the guy a cold stare. 


"Man, weren't expecting the hostility." he thought to himself, as he stared into those light green blue eye's 
that were freakishly similar to Axl's, "Anger must be hereditary in the Rose family." He thought to himself. 


‘lm sorry, | didn't mean to scare you." He replied honestly 


"What do you want?" She said giving him a wary stare "You're not from some crazy Christian commune are 


you? Cuz like when will you fucker's take no for an answer? | don't need saving, I'm not some stray fucking cat 


"Do | look like a preacher to you?" He cut in 


She scowled at him, taking in his somewhat casual appearance, "You can never tell these days, fuckers always 


disquise themselves." 

He rolled his eyes. "I just want to ask you a few questions about the neighborhood thats all, you got time?" 
"No." she replied bluntly, with that she spun on her heel and was about to shove her headphones back on. 
"Please, it'll take two minutes, | really need this info." He pleaded, she sighed and twirled back around. 

‘Im gonna need to see some ID first man" She said bluntly 

He smirked and pulled out a badge, flashing it to her. 

"What are you like a cop? She asked once she nodded at his ID 

"Private investigator." He replied 

"Investigating what?" She frowned 

‘You' was what he wanted to say but refrained himself from doing so. 

"We think there might be a large drug € sex trafficking scheme going on around here, | just wanna know if you 
had noticed anything suspicious?" He lied, not the best lie he'd ever told but he was hoping she was naive 
enough to buy it. 


She gave him a blank look before replying, "Do you honestly think I'd tell you if | did?" 


"You're right, | guess you wouldn't." Okay maybe not then. He chuckled to himself, Sunny on the other hand just 
looked at him oddly 


"And even if | did know something, | wouldn't wait till some ‘private investigator’ came and asked me about it, 
I'd obviously call the fucking police." ‘This guy's full of shit, | can fucking smell it: Sunny could feel herself 
getting more and more angsty by the minute, ‘What the fuck does this guy want?! She didn't even want to 


know, she was running late and needed to get to work but she would be sure to let Maxi and the guys know 


about this creep. 

"Well a lot of people are intimidated by these kinds of things, some won't come forward unless asked." He 
replied with as much confidence and conviction he could muster, he was sure this kid was smart enough to see 
right through his fagade and it was making him feel nervous. 

She sniggered and rolled her eyes "Looks like you're gonna have to do a lot more than just ask buddy, people 
don't give up that sort of info round here without some compensation, if you err.." she winked at him ‘..get 
what | mean" 


"That's illegal" He stated 


She rolled her eyes and scoffed "So? The one's who cheat always win, bad cops always get the villain, and 
everyone knows that, even the cops, that's why they do it" She shrugged, causing her to roll forward slightly 


"They do, do they?" He questioned, amused by the girls boldness and honesty. 

"You know for private investigator, you sure are fucking naive." She told him truthfully, she didn't give a fuck 
if he got offended, this guy was getting told how it really was by a I5 year old, in her eye's that was just 
embarrassing. 

"Thanks sweetheart." He said, tone dripping with sarcasm 

"Someone had to say it" She shrugged “Gotta go, you're making me late." She turned around. 

"Wait, how long have you lived here?" He asked before she could skate off. 

"What's it to you?" She replied 

‘More than you'd care to know. He thought to himself 

She scrutinized him with a cold stare; she wasn't giving anything away easily. 

‘Its all just part of the process." He shrugged walking closer 

"Few years.” She mumbled 

He nodded, writing it down on some battered notepad he had pulled out from his pocket. 


She sighed and rolled her eyes again "Look are we done? | need to get to work" 


"Can | at least get you're name?" He quizzed looking up from his little notebook to look at her. 


Now she had two options, she could either question him and ask why but then that may make him suspicious 
but then again, if she doesn't ask and just gives him a random name, which she was planning to do anyway, he 
may figure out she was lying. 

"| don't give my name to strangers." She replied yeah, that works. 


He laughed "My apologies, my names Brent, Brent Robinson" 


"That's nice." She said dryly "Have a nice day Brent." She skated off down the road but could hear his footsteps 
follow her, making her grit her teeth. 


"Look, | just need it for my records!" He said from beside her. 
"| didn't tell you anything, there is nothing to record" She yelled back at him 
‘Wow. He thought to himself, he really hadn't anticipated that she'd be this smart. 


"Why won't you just tell me? Scared | might dig up something you're trying to hide?" This one usually worked, 
she slowed her skating and looked at him. 


"No, | just don't give my info to fucking creeps like you." She spat 


"l'm just doing my job ma'am, look if you don't tell me then I'll just have to run your address through with my 
colleagues and assume you're trying to hide something and we-" 


"The names Rachel.” She said suddenly "Griffin, I'm Rachel Griffin, now for the last fucking time, would ya fuck 
off? I'm late!" 


"Aren't you supposed to be in school?" He was really pushing his luck here but these were important things he 
had to know, he could see the young girl physically restraining herself from punching him, which only amused 


him more. 


I'm homeschooled" She replied all to quickly "That'll be all" She dismissed him with her hand and pushed off on 
her skates. 


"Have a nice day!" he yelled at her retreating figure skating off down the street, only to receive a middle 
finger in return, he chuckled She was rude but you could tell she meant it light heartedly. 


"Found you." He whispered, boss will be ecstatic he thought as he trudged back to his car. 


Impatient 
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Brent pulled up to the familiar white house, the strong Californian sun beating down on his beat up car, the 
leather upholstery burning the backs of his legs through the denim of his jeans. He looked out at the house 
and frowned, it was quite a rice place, various palm trees and bushes of weird exotic looking flowers spread 


around the outside of a neatly groomed lawn. Not exactly the sort of place you would think a rock star lived. 


‘Surprised the place is still standing, given Axl's track record’ Brent thought to himself as he switched off the 
engine and grabbed the brown manila envelope from the passengers seat. The car door slammed shut behind 
him as he walked up the straight paved path to the large white door. Before he even raised a fist, the door 
was ripped open to reveal a frustrated looking Johnny. 


"Where the fuck have you been? " Johnny seethed, twisting his head to glance behind him warily "You were 


suppose to be here an hour ago damnit!" 
"Sorry Johnny." Brent replied, "You know what the roa-" 
‘Shut up!" Johnny hissed "Get in here, he's waiting.” 


Johnny walked into a large foyer; the walls gleamed white with various paintings and ornaments that lined the 
walls. The smell of cigarettes and cigars lingered in the air making Brent nearly choke on the thick fumes. 


Johnny slammed the door shut and motioned towards another room straight ahead 


"Come on, through here." He led him through the huge open entrance into a massive sitting room, the 


furnishings quite modern and expensive looking, again various painting and objects adorned the white walls. 


| hope you have some good news for me Brent.” A voice drawled from behind him, Brent turned around to see 
none other than Axl lounging in a white leather armchair, in nothing but a pair of white loose shorts and a 
light orange short sleeved shirt, that remained unbuttoned ad leaving his chest visible. A cigarette held 
delicately between two of his fingers and a glass of looked like cola and ice, and Brent was guessing some Jack 


Dariels, held in the other hand. 


Brent shifted uncomfortably as Axl stared back at him patiently but something else was there, like Axl was 
threatening him, Axl seemed to smirk at this as It was clear to that he felt slightly intimidated and so he 


should be because Axl wasn't an easy person to work with. 


| got you some information, if that's what you mean" Brent replied, holding up the envelope and dumping it on 
the glass coffee table in front of him. Axl was silent for a moment, his gaze remaining cold and threatening 
before he leaned forward, placing his glass on the table and taking the envelope not hesitating to rip into the 
top of it. His hand pulled out its contents carefully, various picture's falling into his lap as he pulled out a pile 
of polaroid's, a few documents and a video cassette tape. 


"What's all this shit? Johnny asked as he watched Axl sift through the contents. 


"Pictures and videos Axl asked for, there isn't much footage wise, she doesn't hang around outside for long but 


| got plenty of pictures and all the documentation | could find on her." 


Axl was silent as he slowly shuffled through the pictures, his heart having the familiar feeling that it would 
burst any second. His gaze swept across her face that was undoubtedly a spit of his, Those long thick auburn 
locks, pale blue eyes that gleamed green in a different light. She was beautiful and she was his. 


"How'd you know it's her?" Johnny asked 


‘Its her." Axl said numbly as he stared at a snap of the young girl, she was wearing a pair of white skates, 
obviously in a rush to get wherever she was going, the picture seemed to have been taken as she was turning 
her head to look back, her hair fanned in the air and her eyes focused on something momentarily as she 
skated in the opposite direction 


"Yeah, she skates a lot, everywhere she goes she's always wearing those damn things, nearly hurt herself a 
few times too." Brent commented as he glanced at the picture Axl had in his hands. "But she's steady, knows 
what she's doing with her life Axl, you ain't got nothing to worry about if you ask me." 


Axl looked at him again with a cold gaze "I wasn't asking you though was | Brent?" 


"Whatever man." He didn't want to hang around, Axl got what he asked for, now it was high time he left before 
he let his mouth run again and end up getting a split lip. "You got what | need?" He turned to Johnny who rolled 
his eyes. 


"The money you mean? Make it sound like a goddamn drug deal Brent." Johnny muttered before walking of to 


retrieve the money "Wait there a minute." 


And so Brent was left to stand awkwardly in a high profile rockstar's living room while they gazed at various 
photos of their supposed lovechild for the first time. 


"The house." Axl suddenly asked as Brent looked at him "She live there?" He flipped over a polaroid snap and 
held it up for Brent to see. It showed the all to familiar house that Brent had been watching over the past 
weeks, It was white, but slightly grey and discolored, it was quite a tidy and kept looking for a house that had 


a bunch of nomadic teen's living in it. 


"Yeah with five other guys.” Brent replied 

Axl's gaze widened slightly, he didn't really know how he felt about that, glad to hear he was she was in a 
place with a roof over her head and not on the streets but worried that it was apparently five other dudes 
that she was sharing the place with. Damn, his fatherly instincts were kicking in pretty quickly. 

"They take care of her though." Brent said quickly "Almost like a family." 

Axl's teeth gritted together and Brent noticed he'd set Axl on edge again, and shifted his weight nervously. 


‘Where the fuck is Johnny? Brent thought to himself 


"What else do you know?" Axl asked, taking a long drag of his cigarette and flicking the remnants of ash into a 
nearby ashtray before reaching for his drink and taking a sip. 


"Well she works at a diner, you know Ronny's? Down near Bayberry lane she works there, 3 pm - lOpm and 
usually one of them dudes she lives with will come pick her up after her shift." Bent told him, Axl exhaled, 
white smoke appearing around hm. 


"What about school?" He questioned 


‘I've never seen her go anywhere near a school in the time I've watched her but | think she get's herself 
private tuition, she's always at the library with this old guy, she seems to be studying something." 


Wow Axl though to himself He really didn't have much to worry about. 


A part off him though that maybe he didn't need to interrupt the little life she'd built for herself, away from 
the prying eyes of the law, she was doing just fine. 


But he didn't want to leave her be, she's still a baby and she need's him. 

He need's her 

"One day." Axl whispered more so to himself than to Brent "One day at fucking time, Axl" He could feel his 
patients dropping dramatically, wanting nothing more than to find out where she was right now and go and see 
her, to hold her delicate face in his hands and tell her that he was here and he was never leaving. 

He sighed, he couldn't do that, he'd scare her too much and she'd think he was a complete fruitloop. 

He suddenly chuckled at the thought, which caused Brent to jump slightly and give him a wary side-glance, 


edging towards the entrance of the room. Axl craned his head to look at him, nodding his head at the younger 


male who stood in front of him. 


"Thanks man" He told him seriously throwing Brent a small smile before turning back to the documentation in 


his hands. 


Brent cleared his throat, slightly surprised "No problem." He replied quietly before Johnny waltzed back into the 


room with an even bigger and thicker looking brown envelope in his hands. 

"Here" He extended the package towards Brent "IOk, it's all the there." 

"Thanks Johnny." Brent said before glancing back at Axl who seemed to be in a world of his own. 
"He's gonna be like that for while | think" Johnny sighed from beside him. 

Brent nodded before turning away "I'll uh, be on my way." 

Johnny lips formed into a thin line before he clamped a hand down on Brent's shoulder. 

"Thanks for doing this man, we really appreciate it" Johnny said sincerely, leading him to the door. 


"Anytime." Brent opened the door and stepped out into the slightly cooler air, the sun was about to go down 
and sky was glowing with beautiful pinks and oranges. 


"Stay safe" He heard Johnny say before he returned with a curt nod and walked towards his car. 


(A few Hours later) 


"Axl, you heard the guy, she's fine! Let her be, check in on her every once in a while, but please, for the sake 


of your own kid, leave her be, she don't need this kind of life Axl" Johnny begged 


It had only been a few hours since Brent's last visit and Axl and Johnny were in loggerheads with one another. 
Johnny had always been hesitant since the beginning that Axl should be getting involved with the young girl so 
quickly, especially now after learning that she was actually doing pretty well for herself, he suggested that 

they wait and go about things the legal way, Axl on he other hand refused. He'd waited long enough, six months 


of pain and desperation had finally worn him down, there was no more patience left. 


Axl turned to face Johnny "Leave her be? | have a daughter! She's fucking 15 Johnny, I5! | can't just walk away, 
she's my only chancel She fucking need's me, | know she does, | can get parental rights, and she can go to a 


proper school and have a proper home WITH ME! With her fucking dad, where she belongs." 


"Axl, you're a fucking rockstar! How the fuck can you provide for a kid when you're jetting off around the 
fucking world all the time?" Johnny asked 


"Ill take her with me.” He replied 
"Yeah? And what about school, her friends? Her job?" 


"ll hire a tutor or something! I'll bring them fucking fags along too, if she cares about them all so much, and 
as for her job? She don't fucking need a job, she'll have me!" 


"You're delusional Axl! Fucking delusional if you think this will all work out” 


"It will work out Johnny, I'll fucking make it work out! Just fucking help me get my daughter back!" Axl begged 


"Pleasel" 


Johnny sighed "How? What you gonna do? You have no parental rights, you're name isn't even on the birth 


certificate!" 


"But we've got proof, The DNA test right? That proves she's mine doesn't it? | knew her mom right? 
Everything make's sense! We know the right people that can sort this out” 


Johnny sniggered "You really think it's that simple?" 
Axl shrugged "It is if you know the right people, and we do know the right people Johnny.” 
"| don't know man, what if this get's leaked? I'm not sure | could cover something like this up." 


"You won't have to, I'll pay them enough money to keep them happy and even better, I'll make them sign a 


non-disclosure agreement." 


Johnny was well and truly cornered, Axl wouldn't let this go, when he wanted something, he was determined to 


get it. Something Johnny admired in Axl up until now. 


"Well there's no changing your fucking mind is there? Even if | said no, you'd go ahead and fucking do it anyway 


so might as well have me there so nothing get's out" 
Axl grinned, "You know it's for the best, I'm trying to do the right thing.” 


Johnny didn't know if it was the right thing or not, the kid seemed to be doing fine to him, those guys she 
lived with took care of her, she got herself a job and she was even getting tuition She seemed happy for 
someone who had been through so much shit. But when he saw the desperation in Her father's eyes, he knew 
he'd be doing the best for Axl too, this was a real chance for him and Johnny knew that if he were in the 
same position then he'd be damned if he were gonna let it slip away that easily. 


It was all for a good cause right? 
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The sound of something hard colliding into the glass screen doors of Ronny's Diner prompted customers to 
jump in surprise, most turned their heads in the direction it came from to see a short redheaded female on 
skates smashed up against the glass, a slight grimace evident in her features as she looked in upon the many 
horrified € startled expressions that stared back at her. 


"Fuck" She mumbled to herself as she pushed herself away from the screen door, rolling backwards as she 
rubbed at the stinging sensation that spread throughout her forehead. "Sorry!" She waved her hand slightly at 
the people inside the diner, some shrugged and turned back to continue eating their meals while other's 


continued to stare with mild amusement. 


"Gotta work on that" She said to herself. She pulled open the heavy door to Ronny's and continued to roll on in, 
several customers at this point shot wary glances her way, shifting back a bit into their booths. She smiled at 
some reassuringly before she went around the counter and towards the back where many of her work 
colleagues rushed around in the back kitchen, rustling up all types of meals. 


"Hey Calvin!" She called out when she spotted a familiar black afro, the young male stopped and turned back to 


face her. 
"Well if it isn't my little ray o' Sunshine." He teased with a grin 
"Shut up." She hit him on the arm, causing her to wobble unsteadily "You know | hate being called that!" 


"Whatever doll." He laughed and then looked down at skates "You still wearing them things?" he shook his head 


when he noticed all the grazes along her legs. 


"What?" She bent her calf upwards to look down at the battered white skates. "They're cool! Maxi got them 
for me, might as well use them." She shrugged, her hand pressed against the wall in support as she nearly fell 
again. Calvin laughed. 


"They'll kill you is what they'll do." He told her before moving past to the back door where they bring in 


supplies. 


"Wait! Where's Ron?" She called out after him. 
"Out." He called back "Dawn's out back!" 
She silently thanked the fact the Ron weren't here, she was a little late, but Dawn never cared. 


"Hey Dawn!" She greeted as she burst into the back office causing her curly blonde haired colleague to shriek 


a little in surprise. 

"Jesus Sunny!" She scolded, "Ya almost made me shit myself!" 

Sunny grinned sheepishly "Sorry." 

Dawn sighed but laughed a little as Sunny dumped her stuff in the corner of the room. 


She pulled of her skates and put on on her pale pink converse and grabbed the mint green apron from a hook 


on the wall, it had Ronny's" embroidered on the left breast pocket in red and was circled in white. 


"You can go start on clearing the tables, we're swamped today." She said as she read something of a sheet of 


paper “I'll punch ya in hun’ 


‘Sure thing." Sunny chirped and got straight to work. 


Meanwhile a few blocks over Axl sat in a sleek red convertible, his fingers drumming against the steering 
wheel. He didn’t know exactly what he intended to do; he had been driving around town aimlessly for the past 
hour, trying to clear his mind. The anticipation of seeing her growing on him, the need so strong it almost hurt. 


"She works at a diner, you know Ronny's? Down near Bayberry lane she works there, 3 pm - lOpm.." 


Brent's words had been floating round in his head ever since they came out of his mouth, now that he knew 


where she worked he could go and see her whenever he liked. 
Would she know? He had asked himself ‘would she realize it was him? 


He doubted it, his being and whereabouts was an absolute mystery to her, She had no clue that he was even 


this close. Hell neither did he, but that had struck something within him. 


This had to be more than just a coincidence, surely? This was fate right? It had to be! This was fate bringing 


them back together, reuniting them once and for all, and bringing her to where she belonged. 


"Fuck It" He whispered and pulled out towards his destination. 


He'd waited far to long for this. 


After twenty minutes of driving down numerous roads and backstreets he finally came across the infamous 
Bayberry Lane, he'd driven down here a few times before but it didn't exactly strike him as the friendliest of 
places, but right now that was right at the back of his mind. He could see a run down looking building across 
the intersection, the faded green and red chipped paint work from the windows were clearly visible, a big 
aluminous sign that read "Ronny's Diner’ buzzed and flickered in the distance. 


His hand's gripped the wheel in anticipation as he realized that the one person he had been seeking out for the 
past six months was probably just yards away, working her ass off in a greasy old diner. 


He pulled into the half full parking lot of the destination he had been searching for and pulled into an empty 
space next an old crappy pick up truck. Glancing around the parking lot he realized that his car out of all them 
was probably the most expensive one and would probably gained quite a bit of attention. 


Looking through his rearview mirror he eyed the place through the glass doors, the place seemed busy but it 
was getting towards the evening and quite a few people seemed to be filling out of those doors and towards 


there cars. 


Grabbing his aviator sunglasses, he quickly slid them on his face before exiting the car and making his way to 
the shabby doors. He got a few quizzical looks from passers by, mainly families making their way to their own 
home, as he realized that they probably recognized him but he honestly couldn't care less at this point, most 
knew better to approach him if they believed anything they'd read about his behavior. 


He pushed against the heavy glass door; the sounds of random chitchat and old 50's rock music could be 
heard making him feel like he was in a time warp. He noticed an empty booth far away in the corner and was 
quick to make his way to it, continuing to ignore the looks he received from various people. He slid into his 
chosen place and admired his surroundings, it seemed just liked you're typical bar with your typical customer's, 
the regulars, the highschool lovebirds on their first date, the family gatherings, the roadies and then there 
was him, he didn't really know what category to lump himself into. 


"Well hi there! Welcome to Ronny's! My names Sally, Is there anything | can get ya'll?" A voice chirped from 
besides his table. 


He looked up and made eye contact with a very overly enthusiastic looking blonde, her eyes widened for a 


second before she grinned nervously, he frowned then realized that she probably knew who she was. 


"Uhhh..."He wasn't really sure what to say, he didn’t really want to order anything particular, he was just 
wanted to see her. "What would you recommend?" 


The blonde gave another annoying giggle, he rolled his eyes but thanks to his shades she couldn't see that. She 
started going on about all the specials they do and what their most popular burger was and what not. 


He honestly didn't give two shits he wasn't even listening. His eye's roamed around the numerous people that 
occupied the small cramped diner, trying to see he could spot the familiar redhead, but to no avail he couldn't 


see her anywhere. 
"So what will it be?" The girl asked 
He snapped his eye's up 


"A diet cola, thanks." He flashed the girl a smile, silently wishing she'd just fuck off. Her cheek's heated a slight 
tinge of pink 


"Coming right up!" she beamed before twisting on her heel and sauntering off. 


He sighed to himself before leaning back in seat more, trying not to attract any attention. 
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Sunny was currently sat outside the back of Ronny's with Calvin and Dawn as they both dragged on their 
cigarettes. She was perched on the back step, her small fingers twirling around her long auburn tresses, A 
plate of fries were balanced on her lap, slowly munching her way through them as she scraped at the dirty 
concrete floor with the toes of worn her converse. 

‘Guys! Guys!" Sally bustled up behind them excitedly causing Sunny to wince at her shrill voice. Surprisingly 
Sunny didn't mind Sally that much, she was actually a really nice girl, she was just a bit hyper sometimes, she 
was always excited about something which Sunny found quite cute at times but other times it could get really 
annoying. 

"You'll never believe who's herel" she shrieked excitedly, bouncing slightly on the balls of her feet. 


"Who?" Calvin asked with no hint of enthusiasm in his voice. 


"You know that guy from that rock band? The one with the long red hair? He's like so freakin’ gorgeous!!" Sally 
gushed causing Sunny to stifle a little laugh at the blonde. 


"That guy from that rock band?" Calvin teased, shaking his head. "Sorry hun, it's not ringing any bells." 


"No! No! You know him! He's got like long red hair and tattoo's and he sung that song!!" Her fingers snapping 


together repeatedly as she tried to remember the name. 
All three of them look at her oddly 
"Don't look at me like that, I'm being serious!" She whined 


"What did he order?" Sunny asked 


"He only ordered a cola" Sally replied, folding her arms across chest 


"Diet" 
"I have to see." Dawn said excitedly as she rushed through the back door 


"You've got to be shitting me." Calvin laughed shaking his head, exhaling a load of smoke "A rockstar? At 
Ronny's?" 


"I know!" Sally giggled and then suddenly gasped "..Maybe this is a sign" 
Sunny rolled her eyes "Shut up Sal.” 


"Someone's Jealous.” Sally remarked with a smirk causing Sumy to scoff 


Slightly. 

"Hardly." She replied just as Dawn came out the back door and rushed towards us. 

"She's right.." She squeezed Sally's shoulder "Its Axl Rose..sitting right at the back, its hard to tell he's got 
these big shades on’. A weird shiver raked its way down Sunny's spine causing her to frown slightly before 
shaking it off. 

"Yeah, I'm definitely not jealous." She smiled at Sally "Not after what I've been reading about him anyway." 
"Whatever, he's hot though right?" Sally quipped looking at all three of them 

"Not my type." Sunny shrugged, digging the ground with her shoe again. 

I'm not gay." Calvin replied dryly 


"And I'm old enough to be his mother." Said Dawn 


"Lame." Sally rolled her eyes "Hey do you think | should get his number?" A mischievous glint spread across 


her face 
Sunny laughed "Go on then, | dare you." 
Sally smirked "You're on bitch!" 


Girls nol" Dawn scolded "Sunny don't encourage her and Sally don't you even think about asking the poor guy 
for anything, he probably just came here to get away from things." 


"Chill, | was joking! Sally lied 

Dawn shook her head "You can take your break now Sal sweetie, Sunny can serve Axl 
"What?" Both girls said at the same time 

"You heard me." Dawn said 


"Dawn, that's totally unfair and you know it!" Sally whined. 


Dawn glared at her and Sally immediately shut up and went back inside muttering various curse words under 


her breath. 


"Why do | have to serve him?" Sunny asked confused and to be honest she was a little scared, she heard a lot 
of bad stories involving this guy, his bad temper and his tendency to attack people made her nervous as hell. 
What if she gives him the wrong order by accident? Will he get mad? 


"You're the only one here who probably won't freak the poor guy out" Dawn said as Sunny got up from the 
step holding her plate in her hand. 


"Better hop skip to it sunshine." Calvin teased as Sunny walked back inside; she turned and scowled at him "I've 


heard the guy ain't got the best of patience." 


"Yeah..fucking great.” She mumbled stepping through the doorway. 


The sky was dark, indicating that It was the evening. Axl gazed out the window, staring at the cars filing in and 
out of the parking lot. Every now and then he'd forget what he was actually doing there, nerves racked 
through his body as his eyes scanned the room, still no sign of who he was looking for. 


Thankfully the overly-enthusiastic waitress was nowhere to be seen, it didn't take much for him to notice that 
she knew who he was, or at least she had an idea, if anything that made him more nervous that his cover 


would be blown, he didn't need anyone to make a big deal. 
‘Does she ever think about me? He wondered to himself silently ‘Does she even know about me?! 
The sound of someone clearing their throat beside his table interrupted his deep thought. 


"Umm..Cola?" A quiet voice asked causing his head to snap to the side, expecting to see the blonde girl from 
earlier but was surprised when his eye's met familiar blue ones, he could see her long auburn hair out the 
corner of his eye and it wasn't long before recognition set in and his heart seemed to stop for a split second, 
an instant buzz of electricity waved through him. The moment he'd been anxiously waiting for was finally over 
and here she stood, clear as day before him, her identical bluish eye's staring back into his. She looked too 
cute, she was smaller in height than he thought, he would guess around 5'3 her long auburn hair was wrapped 
in a long braid that was pulled to one side and hung over her shoulder and reached her waist. Her bangs fell 


slightly over her left eye and her frame was skinny, too skinny in his opinion 
Is she fed enough? The question quickly crossed his mind 


‘Why's he staring at me like that?" Sunny thought as she watched the alleged rockstar in front of her look her 


up and down. It made her even more nervous, she could feel her hand tremble slightly ‘Fucking creep... 


"Uhh..Sir?" She said again, her voice was like music to his ears, he could listen to it all day long 

"Yeah, that's my order," he said barely loud enough for her to hear but she smiled slightly, he frowned 
noticing that she was nervous as she placed the drink down in front of him, the ice rattling around in the glass 
from her shaking hand. That bothered him slightly; he didn't want her to be nervous. Hell he was probably 


more nervous than she was and she didn't even know it. 


"Thanks." He whispered, his eye's scanning over her small yet skinny form one last time, he noticed some cuts 


and scrapes along her legs and frowned. 
"How'd you get those?" His asked before he had the chance to stop himself, concern evident in his tone. 


Sunny frowned before glancing down at her bare legs, realizing he was referring to her all the scrapes and 


bruises that were scattered across her legs. 

"Oh these?" She laughed nervously "l skate..so | uh..fall over quite a lot" 

That sounded less dumb in her head, she mentally cringed, however Axl smiled at her kindly before taking a sip 
of his drink. 


"Well then." He started, making a point to look at the golden name badge on her shirt, even though he already 
knew "Sunny, you should be a bit more careful, you could get seriously hurt on those things.” 


His tone was quite stern, sort of like a parent scolding their child. Sunny couldn't place it but it made her feel 


strange. 
"I will- | mean | am." She said quickly "I am careful." 
Shit what was happening to her? Why was she explaining her self to this dude? She didn't even know him. 


Before either could say anything more, Sally jumped out of nowhere, landing right beside Sunny, A huge grin on 
her face and her arms swinging behind her back. 


"Heyl" She greeted Axl, who just stared at her blankly. 
"Hi." He replied in monotone. 


Sunny noticed a sudden change in mood from Axl, he seemed really pissed off, the smile was gone from his 


face and he looked like he wanted to kill somebody and she was right, Axl was seething. 


"Who the fuck does this bitch think she is?" He thought to himself pissed of that the dumb blonde could ruin 


such an important and special moment for him. 


"How's that drink working out for ya?" She asked, leaning forward slightly 


"Sal, what the fuck are you doing?" Sunny hissed low enough so Sally could hear her, but she saw Axl smirk 


out the corner of her eye. He obviously had heard. 
"Fine." He replied and looked at Sunny "Thanks." 


She smiled uneasily "No problem, come on Sal." She tugged the older girls arms in older to pull her away but 
Sally was resistant. She pulled her arm out of Sunny's grip and leaned forward on the table 


"So, Uh, | just wanted to let you know that I'm a really big fan" She smiled at him flirtatiously as he heard 
Sunny mutter an ‘Oh God' from behind her "Purple Rain is like one of my all time favorites." Her fingers played 
with her blonde locks as her hair, the sides of her arms squeezing the sides of her boobs, causing cleavage to 
practically burst out the top of her shirt. 

He gave her a blank look "Thanks." He replied, even though he felt highly insulted 


He could see Sunny standing behind her, her face buried in her Palms as she shook her head with 


embarrassment. 


"Sally!" Another female voice yelled from across the diner, causing her smile to drop instantly and push away 


from his table. "Get over here!" 
She sighed before turning back to Axl and giving him a little wave "Nice meeting you handsome." 
He rolled his eyes and gave a slight nod, before she rushed off. 


Sunny smiled awkwardly, not really knowing what to say "Yeah..sorry about her, Sally can get a bit carried 


away." 


"No worries." He flashed her a genuine smile, his eyes staring right into hers causing another shiver to shoot 


down Sunny's spine. ‘Why does he keep looking at me like that? she thought to herself 


"Just call me over if you need anything." She told him before turning and walking back behind the counter, his 


eyes on her the whole time. 


And that was it, their first encounter and unbeknownst to the younger girl it certainly wouldn't be their last. 


